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Pure as thine own eye light teaming. 
Free from ev’ry stain or spot; 

Hear its rail, tho' distant seeming. 

Oh', forget, forget me not I 

4 

"l»en through fate we both must se\er. 
And other countries must be sought; 

He it in thy path-wax 'e\er. 

Bidding thee forget we not! 

5 

Nay beloved dear one listen. 

What in ev’ry leaf is wrought; 

Oh! its dews are tears that glisten. 
Bidding thee forget me not ! 


Tt. *abUa ft.. 




















































































